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T H E
A Talle of CM DUEcestaff1 Of

w had been running to
the cast ard down
the Catie Shore way. jAMIES

and the "Johnnie Dunc-in- "

was in Canso lnrlxir. with a IkuI easterly outside
and the skipper wondering what he would do.

"I'd like mighty well to head her to the west'ard.
for I don't believe" there's going to bemuch more tush

seined this fall. And wouldn't she make a passage
of it from here to Gloucester what? Xot a whole

lot short of five hundred miles and wouldn't she just
hop along? Everything dragging and keep her right
side up. she'd certnly make great leaps to the west'ard

and l.'m sure we'd all like mighty well to be getting
home. But Lord! it's risking vessel and crew or
making hard work for all hands if nothing else, just

c a few of us are nervous. It ain't good sense.

is it?"
While the skipper sat there in the cabin, smoking

and meditating, letting us into his thoughts every now

and then, the voices oi some oi uie ni--u ncic ueum n
deck. .

We all went up anil got the word that was Mng
passed around. A coast steamer hail just come to
anchor in the harlior with the report tliat just out-

side atxmt ten miles to the west'ard was a vessel

dismasted and clean-swep- t, and dragging toward the
rocks. They could not help her themselves too

rough a hurricane outside. To launch a lxxit was
r .1 - .:.... Tli.ii- - .1i.l.i't Tiiiml tril;tllT :iOUl OI uie ijiiesin'ii. . . -

chance, they said, but to attempt her rescue would

be simple suicide.

It looked like a pretty hard cliance going out in tint
gale, but our skipjicr didn't wait not Tommy Clancy

"Xolxxlv else seems to lie hurrying to get out. and we

lieing the able-es- t looking craft in the harlor. 1 cal'-lat- e

it's up to us to go." He got the exact location
of the distressed vessel from the coaster, and then it

was up anchor, make sail, and out we went.

There were people who called Clancy a fool for

ordering out his vessel and risking his crew that day-

men in tint very lnrlxir and maylie he was. Hut

for mvself. I want that kind of a fool for my skipper
The man tint will take a chance for a stranger will

take a bigger chance for his own by and by.
We saw her while we were yet miles away, down

to the west'ard. near Whitehead, and with the cruel

stretch of rocks under her Ice quarter. Even with
plenty of sea-roo- she could not Iiave lasted long,

and here with these ledges to catch her she seemed

to lnve a slight chance. We had a good chance to get

a look at her as we lorc down. Everything was gone

from her deck, even the house and rail. There rat
not as much loose wood as would make a toothpick
We learned afterward tint two seas had hove her
down so that they lnd to cut the spars away to right
her. and then just as she was coming up another
monster had caught her and swept her clean not
only swept her clean, but stove in her planks, and
started some of her beams so tint she began to leak
in a fashion that four men to the pump could just
manage to keep up with.

We could just sec them the men at the pumps
working desperately, with the others lashed to the
stumps of the masts" and the stanchions which were left
when the rail went. Her big lnwser had jarted. and
her chain was only serving to slightly check her way
toward the rocks.

With spars anil deck-gea- r gone and her hull deep in

the water, a vessel is not easily distinguished. Hut
iw.r-.- c cnnii'thinf familiar in this one. We had

seen her More. All at once it flashed on lialf a dozen

of us. "The Flamingo!" we shouted. "Hods, that's
V luck!" said the skipper; "the liest friend I've got on

vearth Maurice Blake is on her."
She lay in a sort of inlet tint was wide open to the

gale, rocks on the biggest part of three sides of her
north, south and west She was then within all but
striking distance of the rocks, and the seas, high and
wicked, were sweeping over her. It looked like a bad
place to work out of if we should get close in. but the

liilil on.
"Xot much lee room, but plenty of water under her

keel, anvway." and himself at the wheel, he sailed the
"Johnnie Duncan" around the "Flamingo." He

hailed his friend Maurice Blake as he went by. waved
his hand to the others, and hove a line alioard. They
took the line, hauled in the hawser at the end of it.
m-xl-

c tint fast to the windlass, and then we started
off with the "Flamingo" in tow We were doing

pretty well wlnt with plenty of wind and the "John-mic- "

"buckling down to her work like she was a steamer

Bo CONNOJLJLY
until the hawser parted and back toward the rocks

went the "Flamingo" again.
"So use." said the skipjicr: "sea's too much for any

line we got. We'll try it with the seine-lxn- t. Who'll

go in the seinc-ljo- at and try" to take them off? Think
quick, but mind what it means."

Kvcrv man of the crew of the "Johnnie Duncan"
said "Here'" The cook even cine out of the fo'c's'le
and put in his "And me too. skipjier."

"You're good men." said the skipjier, "blasted
:iml looked us ui and down, we leu

proud, it you're taking to bailing while skipper, an arm

li in hands, of shoulders swinging

children, mothers or something. Who hasn't any-txid- y

depending on him5 Which of you hasn't any
woman somewhere, or little brothers or sisters?"

Alxnit twelve of the sixteen men standing on

It Rail "

-

deck of the "Johnnie Duncan"
said "Me!" to tint.

"Three-quarter- s of at
least." said the skipper, "are
liars. Over with the scinc-lio- at

lie careful nolxxly gets
hurt!"

Somclxxly get hurt though.
Andie Howe got foot mashed.

helped Mow. skiji- -
advance. "You're

don't think

where launching canoe those
lloats. Keep your those when they
Imard. And watch forelioom
you'll have man killed
washed rail what's the difference
man lost. Look now! Watch Steve
watch Over it!"

went, into liefore
could away, while the stood

rail watching
"Xelson," called skipper, "come away

that rail! Steve, away away.
Kick Jump watch

clnnce. the you. Eddie,
Frenchy Joe. stand away

from "tint rail, put the hold lattcn
hatches you' tint's lictter And that's

enough
"And steer1" somebody.

'Stand by push

"You'll know a minute."
said the skipjier. he leaped

the seine-loa- t. made
grabK-- steering oar

Fend the vessel there'
Steve, anything happens you know you're
the 'Johnnie home. Give way. fellows.
watch out! then, around her end

there like a bird! And i'rie her'"
"A bird." said skipiier a g

seemed lie going fifty feet into
moment and down of sight

water slamming aboard her tint the
behind the "Johnnie" thought she swamped

half a dozen times. their
'said such a way. "But go the with

wives and and like well.vour and some you

and

the

nothing a man ever before kept it.
"Good luck! we called out.
"Xever fear bring called

the skipper.
"Or them." thought.

he them, was
a ticki.h jot; skipper away

it. didn't to go too near
"Flamingo," meant that
would pitch the
kindling wood against What

do was go he could
keep

Then Over --"S5sith? Sf?a
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off!
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and
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and
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then

heave line
aboard and call
to her crew
after the other
to make it fast
around them-s- el

es and
jump ovcr-lxjar- d.

It
some nere to
make that
jump. From
the rigging 4
the "Duncan"
w e watched
them. We saw
them shiver
and draw up
and these were
men accus-
tomed to
danger, reckl-
ess men but
the shiver was

in a
breath,

it was over
the rail and in-t- o

the sea
a tight
and tiny
were hauled u-t- o

the cinc-lxa-t.

Some of

them. w e
thought, would
never make it.
for it was an
awful sea.
men made the

not hurt vet. but some of will lie like Andie seine-lio- at he was set to work tailing or taking a
if you watch You'd that of pull at the oars, for it a difficult matter in th.it
vou were up some pond in the country some- - sea to me seine-no- ai ai uie uKin ui.ui .......

clul-hous- e

that of
head cut a

over the a
you

out! with
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the Xow
one

who'll asked

Xow
with
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we'll
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wi.h dare
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hull.

the

clear,
a

one

then

took

over
and

then

game
then

little keep
tl. shin Rut thev trot them all ten of them J wo
were lnuled in unconscious; but they came to after
awhile.

To get alioard the "Johnnie" again was almost as
fad as to get into the seine-lio- from the "Flamingo "

But we managed it. Long Stee was swept orr
while we were at it: but we got him fack with the lxlp
of Maurice Blake and anothei of the "Flamingos-- "

crowd. By smart, clever work they grablied Stec
e he cou'd go down, and hauled him back into

the seine-lxia- t.

When thev were all safe alxwrd the "Duncan" the
skipper shook hands with his fn.-n.- I Maurice "I cab

that luck. Maurice to come iit to save a Strang, t
anil find vou've saved your mm And now wImk.-tric- k

at the wheel' You. Joe 1'ut her on the off

shore tack ti'l we're well clear of that headland
mavfa we c'n make it in one leg Xo? Then a

short tack, and lnve an eye out lor the ledge- s- nt


